THE MONK HIMSELF                   3
young man, in the heyday of youth, well versed in
ancient and modern philosophy as well as in modern
sciences, and is withal made of a stuff of which persons
of honest convictions ought to be made. Gentle and
amicable, childlike, innocent in manners and behaviour,
he yet has the iron hand inside the silken glove, for
while scrupulously regardful of the feelings of others, he
is far more outspoken in expressing his opinions . . .
The effect of his presence was marvellous, his joy
was infectious, his ideas still more so, and above all his
recitation of OM. Every religious seeker who came
to him, began reciting OM. To see him was to
begin, as it were, one's life anew. All meanness
and smallness of mind vanished, and the man was
lifted up. A new, an altogether transcendental out-
look on life, flew, as it were, from his eyes to the
eyes of those who came under the spell of his happi-
ness and dream,
He was gay like a wild bird. He leapt like a
fawn ; never, so to say, was he seen walking with the
slow and tardy pace of the common man. When
his secretary, I believe Miss Taylor, took him to the
Manager of the Great Pacific Railroad Company, San
Francisco, to get his tickets on concession rates to
New York, the Manager said: " Him ? to him I
offer the Pullman car free. His smiles are'so
irresistible/1
When I took him to the house of Baron Naibo
Kando in Tokyo, the latter, in the middle of the
conversation, got np and went in and brought his
wife and children, and apologisingly said : " Excuse
me! I could not have this imusual joy without
sharing it with my wife and children/' When